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Jtt Autumn 



WHERE purple elderberries vie 
With sumac's crimson stain, 
A Hood of mellow minstrelsy 
O'erflows the winding lane. 
A myriad insect voices flute. 
And rival throats reply. 
No tree, no tuft of grass is mute 
When Autumn passes by." 

— Sam' I Minturn Peck 
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WAKEN, lords and ladies 
gay, 

On the mountain dawns the 
day. 

All the jolly chase is here, 

With horses, and hound, and 
hunting spear! 

Waken, lords and ladies gay; 

To the greenwood haste 
away!" 

—Sir Walter Scott 
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SWEET modest flowers that 
bloom beside the way, 

Glad'ning the path with gold and 
purple blent; 

Like witching melody, thy modest 
charms proclaim 

The quiet beauty of a life content.'' 
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ALONG the wayside and up the 
L hills 

The golden rod flames in the sun; 

The blue-eyed gentian nods good 
bye 

To the sad little brooks that run 

A wondrous glory fills the air , 

And big and bright is the sun.'' 
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Autumn iEnrliautnmtt 



THERE'S a dance of leaves in 
the aspen bower, 

There's a twitter of winds in the 
beechen tree, 

There's a smile on the fruit and 
a smile on the flower, 

And a laugh from the brook that 
runs to the sea." 

— William Cullen Bryant 




* Autumn fiWmorics 









Autumn iMnmirirfi 



OF I will we sit when even- 
ing shadows fall, 

Beside the glowing hearth and 
dream of other days; 

The days when Autumn's 
golden glory, like a pall, 

Covered the radiant landscape 
with its purple haze." 
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